WAITING ORDERS.                     355

is not known to the writer. How he received per-
mission to leave his command for the purpose of
making this tour, why he was not court-martialled
. upon his return, are matters which will probably
remain among the secrets of history.

At last Mitchel was permitted to see the man who
could either make or mar his future career, and who,
the result showed, had made up his mind to mar it.
And now that they are face to face, will not Halleck
reiterate the complaints he had made to the War De-
partment ? Considering the fault the Commander-in-
chief had found with Mitchel, one would suppose
that he would ask him to explain the acts of which
he had complained. By no means: not a word about
the Decatur bridge, not a word about the failure to
pass rolling stock at the same point. And what is
the topic of conversation between these two generals,
at the most important crisis of the nation's history ?
Unfortunately the Commander-in-chief is afflicted
with hay-fever, and all the time accorded to his
subordinate was devoted to his list of remedies and
his efforts to recover from the unpleasant disease.

There is something painful in all this, even after a
quarter of a century has passed away, and both men
are in their graves. Mitchel did not understand it.
"He kept me waiting a week," he said shortly after
the interview to a friend in New York, " and then
spent the time telling me of his hay-fever. Hay-
fever! when the enemy are thundering at our gates!"

At last it became known to some of MitcheFs
friends that when Halleck was handed the order ap-
pointing Mitchel to the command of the expedition
down the Mississippi River, he refused to sign it.

And now, after all the delay of BuelFs army, andd 'swift justice/ hoped 'for the country's sake there would
